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train was awaiting them. On the very platform a friend
approached Franco and said in consternation, "General
Fernandez Silvestre has committed suicide.''
In Ceuta the Banner embarked on the Ciudad de Cadiz,
on which there also went Sanjurjo, who gave him some
vague information of the disaster.
And still one night and one morning more before seeing
Melilla! The hours seemed endless, without any news to
calm that restlessness that gnawed those on board with its
ferocious teeth. There was no news, but the cry for assist-
ance ringing in their ears since the departure from camp
persisted during the entire length of the voyage. It was the
High Commissioner, who was already in Melilla, who was
sending out the messages:
"Proceed at maximum speed. When will the boat arrive?"
They answered: "We are going at full speed, and we shall
arrive at approximately two o'clock."
Since it was Sunday, Mass was said on deck. The faces
of all were dark with apprehension, and their minds were
concentrated fixedly on Melilla, convulsed with agonizing
shudders.
It was the death-rattle: "Hurry up/*
For those who waited in the office of the Military Com-
mand the Ciudad de Cadiz was advancing with exasperating
slowness. At eleven in the morning it was not even within
sight of the port.
Franco went in search of the Captain and questioned him.
"We are going at full speed," he said. "The ship cannot go
faster."
At last the houses of the city showed white to the sun in
the distance. Melilla! The waterfront seemed full of people.
A section of carabineers and a body of musicians were on
the pier. The Legionnaires waved greetings from the deck,
cheered, and sang the "Madelon," the first music to break